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to the very water's edge, the clear atmosphere would have
rendered every star visible. It was an old friend, seen again for
a short space after an absence of many years, and soon to be
hidden from sight, not from remembrance.

On the rest of our voyage I shall say very little. Our course
lay across the Gulf to Bandar-'Abbas, where we stayed a day;
thence we made for the little island of Hinjam or Hinyam, off
Djishm,an excellent naval station, the very Pereem of the Persian
Gulf for whoever may choose; thence to the quiet harbour of
Chiro, just above Charak, and thence to Aboo-Shahr, amidst
heavy storms and contrary gales which retarded our arrival till
April 6th.

The captain and his crew kept up from first to last the same
friendly and courteous ways of which they had given us a speci-
men at Mascat, nor was there reason for any complaint against
our numerous fellow-passengers, mostly Indians from Lucknow
and its neighbourhood. The ship was large, clean, and this
time at least, watertight; well for us that she was so, for about
half way up the Gulf we encountered a tempest, worse perhaps
than that which sent our old 'Oinanee craft to the bottom. But
I was now taking very little notice of good or bad around; for
the fever which I had contracted at Mascat here declared itself
in full force. Nor was I the only sufferer in the ship; one of the
Indians had taken it also while on shore, and died before we
reached our destination. Sailors and captain did their best to
nurse me ; but beyond what relief sympathizing faces and kind
words can give, an Arab ship has little wherewithal to meet the
requirements of a sick man. At last we anchored before Aboo-
Shahr; the crew carried rne, for I could no longer move, on
their shoulders, and Yoosef-ebn-Kharnees led the way to the
residence of Aboo-'Eysa, who had in his own mind put us down
long since with the long catalogue of others, men and vessels,
who had perished on the night of March 9th. Barakat had already
gone on to Basrah, and thence to Bagdad, where he was awaiting
me; Aboo-'Eysa, with his Persian convoy of pilgrims, about a
hundred and twenty in number, was in a few days to leave
Aboo-Shahr for Bahreyn, and so to Hasa.

Here I received the latest news regarding the fall of 'Oneyzah
and the triumph of the Wahhabees in the "West. But the fever,